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The inch little creature sturted to
move off nnln An she did ro she
cried. "He pood, nnd don't lot Dtirldn
cut In mi you." tint stopped for the sec-
ond tlini' wlion Imlf ncros the street.
mid when, ohedlent to her look. 1 luistl
ly rejoined her. she whispered demure-
ly: "Oil, I forgot to tell you Homethliur
that I heard this morning mid tlmi
nobody but yourself lint any rljdit to
know. I whs following your coin
ninnds nnd liuylug urorerles- - ut Simp-kin-

when, just its 1 wns cimilnic out
with niy nrm full. 1 herd old Mr
Sluipklns mention Mr. .lolYrey'i name
nnd with audi Interest that 1 n.iturall.
wanted to hear what ho hud to stiy.
Hnvliitf no re.il excuse for Ktiiyln;:, I

poked my Hover Into a b.is of sumir 1

was carrying till the siifwr ran out.
mid I had to wait till It was put up
iiKiiln, This did not take lone but it
took Ioiik enough for ino to hear the
old jjrocer say that bo knew Mr. Jef-
frey mid that that Kcntlcmuti Imd come
Into his shop only a day or two before
his wife's death to buy candles!"

Tbo archness with which this was
snld, tosethpr with the fact Itself,
mado mo her slave forever. As her
small figure faded from sight down the
nvcnuo I decided to tako her advice
nnd follow up whatever communica-
tion slio had to mako to the coroner by
n confession of my own suspicious mid
what they bad led me Into. If he
laughed well, I could stand It. It was
not the coroner's laugh nor oven the
mnjor's tlmt I fenred. It was Durbln's

1

ptiAPTr.n v
had not been gone mi hour

JINNY the coroner's ollieu when
was afforded for

me to approach that gentleman
myself.

With few apologies and no preamble
I Immediately entered upon my story,
which I inndo ns concise nnd as much
to tho point ns possible. I did not ex-

pect praise from him, but I did look
for some slight show of astonishment
at tho nature of my news. I was
therefore greatly disappointed when
nfter n moment's quiet consideration
lie carelessly remarked:

"Very good, very good I The one
point you make Is excellent nnd may
prove of use to us. We hud reached
tbo same conclusion, but by another
road. You ask, 'Who blow out the can-din-

We. 'Who tied the pistol to Mrs
Jeffrey's arm V It could not have been
tied by herself. Who was her acces-
sory, then? Ah, you didn't think of
that."

I flushed ns If n pall of hot water
bad been dashed suddenly over me.
Uo was right. The conclusion he spoke
of Iintl failed to strike me. Why? It
was a perfectly obvious one. ns obvi-
ous ns that the candle lmd been blown
out by nnotber brenth than hers: yet.
absorbed In my own trnln of thought.
I bad completely overlooked It. The
coroner, observing my embarrassment,
smiled, and my humiliation was com-
plete, or would hnvo been lmd Durbln
been there, but fortunately he was
not.

"I mn n fool." I cried. "I thought I

bnd discovered something. I might
hnve known that there were keener
minds thnn mine In this office"

"Hnsy easy," was the good nnturod
Interruption. "You have done well. If
I dlil not think so I would not keep you

hero a inlnti'o. As it Is, I mn disposed
to lot you ee that In a case like this
one man mast not expect to monopolize
all the honors. This mutter of the
bow of ribbon would strike any old and
experienced ollielal. I only wonder
that wo hnvo not seen It openly dis-

cussed In the pnp"rs."
Taking n box fioui his desk, ho open-

ed It nnd held It out toward me. A coll
of white ribbon mil mounted by a crisp
mid dainty bow mot my eyes

"You recognlzo It?" he asked.
Indeed I did.
"It was cut from her wrist by my

deputy. Miss Tuttlo wished him to ini-

tio It, but he preform! to lenve tho
bow Intact. Now lirt It out. Careful,
innn; don't will It. You will see why In

a minute." As I held tho ribbon up he
pointed to some spots on its tresli
white surface. "Do you seo thoso?" lie
asked. "Those nre dust mnrks. nnd
they were mado as truly by some one's
fingers ns tho Impressions you noted
on tho mantelshelf In tho upper cham-

ber. This pistol was tied to her wrist
after tho deed; possibly by that hiunu
band."

It was my own conclusion, but It did
not sound ns welcome to me from bis
lips us I had expected. Hither my na-

ture Is narrow or my Inordinate Jeal-
ousy lays mo open to tho most nston-Ibhln-

Inconsistencies, for no sooner
bad ho spoken these words thnn 1 ex-

perienced a Midden evulsion ngnlnst
my own theory mid tho suspicions
which It throw upon the man whom mi
hour before I was eager to proclaim n

criminal
Hut Coroner 'A. gnvo mn no chnnco

for making such a fool of myself. Res-

cuing the ribbon from my hands, which
no doubt wero running a llttlo too free-l- y

over Itn snowy surface, ho smiled
with tho Indulgence proper from such
n man to a uovlco llko myseir and

quite frankly:
- "You will consider thcsc,ohsorvatloiin

ns confidential. You know, how to hold
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your tongue, that you buve prow--

Hold It, then, n little longer The cise
Is not jet ripe Mr. .letlrey l u uniu
of hl','li standing, with a hitherto un-

blemished M'putntiou It won't do. my
boy, to throw the doubt of so hideous
a ciliurupon so line n gentleman with
out ample icasun 'I hat no such mis
take may be made and that he tuny
have every opportunity foi clearing
himself 1 am going to have n confiden-
tial talk with him Mo you want to be
present?"

1 Hushed again, but this time from
cMioiuo .satisfaction.

"I urn obliged for your confidence."
said I Then with n buist of courage
bom of his good nature. 1 Inquired,
with due respect. If my little frlond.lnid
miswi'ied Ids expectations "Was she
as clever ns I snld?" I asked.

"Your little friend Is a trump," was
his blunt leply. "With what we have
learned through her, nnd now through
you, wo can approach Mr. .Jeffrey to
home purpose It uppears that before

The ribbon in the bo

leaving the bouse on that Tuesday
morning be had nn Interview with his
wife which ought In some wny to

for this tragedy. Perhaps be
will tell us about It, mid perhaps he
will explain how be enmo to wander
through the Moore bouso while his
wife lay dying below. At nil events,
wo will give him the opportunity to
do so nnd If possible to elenr up mys-
teries which provoko tho worst kind of
conjecture. It Is time. Tbo ldons ad
vanced by tbo papors foster supersti-
tion, mid superstition Is tbo devil. (Jo
nnd tell my man out there that I urn
going to K street. You may say 'wo
If you like," he added, with a humor
more welcome to me than any serious
concession.

Did I feel set up by this? Itntf.
Mr. Jeffrey was expecting us.'T'bIs

was evident from bis first look, though
the attempt be made at surpilse wns
Instantaneous mid very well feigned.
Indeed, I think he was In a constant
state of apprehension during these
days mid that no Inroad of the j ml Ice
would have ustonlshed him, Hut ex-

pectation does not preclude dread In-

deed, it tends to foster It and dread
wns In his heart. This be bnd no pow
er to conceal.

"To wbnt am I indebted for this sec-

ond visit from you?" bo nsked of Coro-
ner 7,., with nn admirable presence of
mind. "Are you not yet satisfied with
what wo have been able to tell you of
my poor wife's unhappy end?"

"Wo are not," wns tho plain re-

sponse. "There nre some things you
have not attempted to explnln. Mr.
Jeffrey for Instance, why you went
to the Moore house previous to your
being called there by the death of your
wife."

It wns n shot that told an nrrow
which found Its mark. Mr. Jeffrey
flushed, then turned pale, rallied mid
ngaln lost himself In n maze of con-
flicting emotions, from which he only
emerged to say:

"How do you know that I was there?
Ilnve I said so, or do those old walls
babble In their sleep?"

"Old walls have been known to do
this." was the grave reply. "Whether
they bad anything to say In this case
Is nt present quite Immnterlal. That
you were where I charge you with be-

ing Is evident from your own innnncr.
May I then ask If you have anything
to sny nbout this visit? When n per-
son has died under such peculiar cir-
cumstances ns Mrs. Jeffrey, everything
bearing upon tho enso Is of interest to
the coroner."

"Mrs. Jeffrey's death wns n strange
one," her husband admitted, with tar-
dy self control. "I find myself ns much
at a loss to understand It ns you do
nnd mn therefore quite ready to an-

swer tho question you hnvo so openly
broached; not tlmt my nnswer has any
bearing upon tho point you wish to
make, but because It Is your due and
my pleasure. I did visit tho Mooro
house, ns I certainly bad every right
to do. The property wns my wife's,
and It was for my Interest to Irani If I
could the secret of Its many crimes."

"Ah!"
Mr. Jeffrey looked quickly up. "You

think that an odd thing for me to do?"
"At night-ye- s."

"Night Is the time for such work. I
did not care to bo seen pottering
around there In daylight."

"No? Yet It would have been co
much easier. You would not have bad
to buy candles or carry u pl.stol or"

"I dlil not enrry u pl.stol. The only
pistol carried there was tho ono with
which my demented wlfo choo to tnko
her life. I do not understand this allu-
sion."

"It giew out of n misunderstanding
of the situation. Mr. Jeffrey. Hxcuso
ino It I Mippnsed you would be likely
to provide joursnlf with toint' moans
of defense In venturing (iloue upop the
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stone of so many mysterious deaths"
"1 took no precaution."
"And needed none, I suppose."
"And needed nonu."
"When wns this visit paid, Mr lef-fre- y

before or nfter your wife pulled
the trigger which ended her life? You
need not hesitate to nnswer."

"I do not" Tim elegnnt gentleman
before us had ncqulred n certain fierce-
ness. "Why should 1 Certainly you
don't think that I was there at the
same time she wns. It was not on the
same night even So much the walls
should have told you mid probably did.
or my wife's uncle. Mr. David Moore
Was he not your Informant?"

"No Mr Moore bns failed to call
our attention to this fact. Did you meet
Mr. Mooie dining tho course of your
visit to n neighborhood over which
ho seems to hold absolute swny?"

"Not to my knowledge. Hut his
bouse Is directly opposite, nnd ns be
bns little to do but amuse himself with
what he can see from his front win-
dow 1 concluded that he might have
observed ino going In."

"You enteted bj the front door,
then?"

"How else?"
"And on what night?"
Mr. JelViey made an effort. These

questions were visibly harassing htm.
"The night befote the one the one

which ended all my .irtlily happi-
ness," he added In n low voice.

Coroner 'A. cast a glain-- at me. 1 re-

membered the lack of dust on the nest
of little tables from which the upper
one hud been drawn forward to hold
the candelabrum nnd gently shook my
head. The coroner's eyebrows went
Up, but none of his disbelief crept Into
his voice as he made this additional
statement:

"Tho nlcht on which you failed to
leturn to your own house."

Instantly Mr. Jeffrey betrayed by a
nervous action, which was quite In-

voluntary, that bis outward culm was
slowly giving way under a fire of ques
thing for which he had uo leady leply.

"It was odd your not going homo
that night," the coroner coldly pur-
sued. "The misunderstanding you tiad
with your wife Immediately after
brenkfnst must have been a very seri-
ous oik1, more serious than you have
hitherto acknowledged."

"I had rather not discuss the sub
ject," protested Mr. Jeffrey. Then us
If be suddenly recognized the oillclal
character of his Interlocutor ho hastily
added. 'Tnless you positively request
me to do so, In which case I must."

"1 am afraid that I must hiblst upon
It," returned the other. "You will Hud
that It will be Insisted upon at tho In-

quest, nnd If you do not wish to sub-
ject yourself to much unnecessary un-

pleasantness you had better make clear
to us today the cause of that special
quarrel which to all Intents nnd pur-
poses led to your wife's death."

"I will try to do so," returned Mr.
Jeffrey, rising nnd pacing the room In
his Intense restlessness. "We did have
some words Her conduct the night
before had not pleased me. I am nat-
urally Jealous, vilely Jealous, mid I

thought she wns n little frivolous at
the German ambassador's ball. Hut I

bnd no Idea she would take my sharp
bpeeches so much to heart. I had no
Idea that she would caro so much or
that I should care so much. A little
Jealousy Is certainly pardonable In a
bridegroom, nnd, If her mind had not
already been upset she would have re-

membered how I loved her nnd hope
fully waited for a reconciliation."

"You did love your wife, thou? It
wns you and not she who had a right
to be jealous? I have beard the con-

trary stated, It Is n mntter of public
gossip tlmt you loved another woninn
previous to yodr acquaintance with
Mlt-- s Moore, n woman whom your wife
regarded with slsteily affection and
subsequently took Into her new home"

"Miss Tuttlo?" Mr Jeffiey stopped
In his walk to illng out this ejacula-
tion "I admire nnd respect Miss Tut
tie," he went on to declare, "but I nev-
er loved her not ns I did my wife,"
he finished, but with n certain hard ac-

cent, appiiicnt enough t a sensitive
ear

"Pardon me, It Is as dlfllcult for me
to put these questions as It Is for you
to hear them were you nnd Miss Tut-ti- e

over engaged?"
I started. This wns a question which

half of Washington had been asking
Itself for the last three months.

Would Mr. Jeffrey nnswer It, or, re-

membering that these questions were
rather friendly than official, refuse to
satisfy n curiosity which he might well
consider Intrusive? The set nspect of
his features promised llttlo In tho wny
of Information, nnd wo wero both sur-
prised when n moment later he

with a grim, emphasis hardly
to be expected from ono of his Impul-slv-

temperament:
"I'nlinpplly. no. My attentions nev-

er went so far."
Instantly the coroner pounced on tho

one weak word which Mr. Jeffrey had
let fall.

"Unhappily?" ho repeated. "Why
do you say 'unhappily?'"

Mr. Jeffrey Unshed nnd seemed to
como out of homo (lrcaui.

"Did I say 'unhappily?' " ho Inquired.
"Weil, 1 repeat it-- Miss Tuttlo would
never hnvo given me any cause for
jealousy,"

The coroner bowed and for tho pres-
ent dropped her name out of the con-vc- i

sat Ion.
"You speak again of the Jealousy

aroused In you by your wife's Impetu-
osities. Was this increased or dimin-
ished by the tone of the fow Hues she
left behind her?"

The tespoubo wns long In coming. It
was hard for this man to lie. Tho
struggle ho made at It was pitiful. As
I noted what It cost him, I began to
hnvo new mid curious thoughts con-

cerning him nnd tho whole mutter un-

der discussion.
"1 blinll never ovcrcomo tbo remorso

roused In me by tjioso few lines," ho
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filially rejoined. "She showed a con-

sideration for me"
"What!"
The coroner's exclamation showed all

the surprise bo felt. Mr. Jeffrey tot-
tered under It, then grew slowly pale,
as If only through our nnW.cd looks
be bad come to realize the charge of
Inconsistency to which he had laid
himself open.

"I mean," he endeavored to explain,
"that Mrs. Jeffrey showed nn unex-
pected tenderness toward me by taking
all the blame of our misunderstand-
ing upon herself. It was generous of
her nnd will do much toward making
my memory of her a gentle one."

He was forgetting hlmsell ngaln.
Indeed Ills manner mid utteiiipte.l ex-

planations were full of contradictions
To emphasize this fact Coroner '.. ev
claimed

"I should think so! She paid u heavy
penalty for her professed lack of love.
You believe that her mind wim un-

seated?"
"Does not her action show It?"
"Unseated by thu mishap occurring

at her marriage?"
"Yes."
"You really think that?"
"Yes."
"Hy anything that paHiOtl between

you?''
"Y(M."
"May I ask you to tell us what pi'.r.'-e-

between you on this point?"
"Yes."
He had uttered the monosyllable so

often It seemed to come unconsciously
from his lips. Hut lie recognized al-

most us soon as we did that It wns not
u natural reply to the last question,
nnd, making u gesture of apology, he
added, with the same monotony of
tone which had characterized these re-

plies:
"She spoke of her strange guest's

death more than once, nnd
whenever she did so It was with an
uniiutiirnl excitement mid In mi un-

balanced wny. This wns ho noticeable
to in nil that the subject presently
v i.i tabooed among us, but though
siie henceforth spared us nil allusion
U It she continued to talk about the
In jm itself and of the previous deaths
' hlch had occurred there till we wero
1 reed to foibld that topic also. She
wns never really herself nfter cross-
ing tho threshold of lids desolate house
to be married. The shadow which
lurks within ItH walls fell nt that In-

stant upon her life. Mny (Sod have
mercy"- -

The prayer remained iinlliilhbed. Ills
head, which had fallen on his breast,
sank lower.

Ho presented the mpect of one who
Is quite done with life, oven Its sor-
rows.

Hut men In the position of Coroner
7.. cannot nlTord to bo compassionate.
Everything the bereaved man said
deepened the impression that he was
acting n part. To make sure that this
was really so the coroner, with Just
the slightest touch of sarcasm, quietly
observed:

"And to ease your wife's mind-t- he

wlfo you wero so deeply angered with
you visited this house nnd, nt nn

hour which you should hnve spent In
reconciliation with her, went through
Its undent rooms In the hope of
what?"

Mr. Jeffrey could not nnswer. The
words which came from his lips were
mere ejaculations.

"I was restless, mad. I found this
adventure diverting. I bad no real
purpose In mind."

"Not when you looked nt the old pic-

ture?"
"The old picture? Whnt old pic-

ture?"
"The old picture In the southwest

chamber. You took n look at that,
didn't you got up on n chair on pur-
pose to do so?"

Mr. Jeffrey winced, but he made n
direct reply.

"Yes; I gnvo a look nt that old pic-

ture; got up, as you say, on a chair to
do so. Wasn't that the freak of mi Idle
man, wandering, be hardly knows why.
from loom to room In nn old nnd de-

serted house?"
His tormentor did not nnswer. Prob-

ably his mind was on his next Hue of
inquiry. Hut Mr. Jeffrey did not take
his silence with the calmness be bad
shown prior to tho last attack. As no
woid cuine from his unwelcome guest,
bo paused In his rapid pacing nnd,
casting nslde with one Impulsive ges-
ture his hitherto Imperfectly held re-

straint, he cried out blinrply:
"Why do you ask mo these questions

In tones of such suspicion? Is It not
plain enough tlmt my wlfo took her
own life under n misapprehension of
my stuto of mind toward her? Why
should you feel It necessary to rake up
these personal matters, which, how-

ever Interesting to tho world nt large,
me of u painful nature to me?"

"Mr. Jeffrey," retorted the other,
with a sudden grave assumption of
dignity not without Its effect in n caso
of such serious import, "we do nothing
without puipose. Wo usk theso ques-

tions nnd show this Interest because
the charge of suicide which has hither-
to been made against jour wlfo is not
entirely sustained by tbo facts. At
least slio was not ulono when she took
her life. Koine one was In thu bouse
with her."

It was htartllng to observe the effect
of this declaration upon him

"Impossible!" he cried out In n pro-

test ns forcible ns It was agonized.
"You nre playing with my mlseiy. Sim
could hnvo hud no ono there; she would
not. Thcio Is not a muii living before
whom slio would luivo Hied that doail-l- y

shot unless It was myself -- unless It
was my own wretched, miserable solf."

Tho remorseful whisper In which
those final woids wero ullered carried
them to my heart, which for somn
strango nnd iiimccountublo icasoii had
been gradually 'turning towmd this
man. Hut my less easily affected com-
panion, Keelnt' his opportunity nnd pos-

sibly considering that It was tills gen

tleman's right to know In whnl it

doubtful light he stood before the law,
remarked with as light a loinli of
Irony as wns possible:

"Yon should know better tleui we In
whose presence she would choose to die

If she did ho choose; also who would
be likely to tin Hie pistol to her wrist
nnd blow nut thu caudle when th
dreadful deed was over."

The laugh which scenied to be the
only means of violent expression re
tuiilnlug to this miserable man was
kept iloun by some nmazliig thought
which seemed to paralyze him With-
out milking nny attempt to refute a
suggestion Hint fell Just short of a per-
sonal ucciisutloti, ho sank down in the
first chair he camu to mid became, us
It were, lost In the vision of that ghast-
ly ilblion tying and the solllnry blow-
ing out of the cmidlo upon this scene of
mournful death. Then, with u si nig-
gling sense of having heard something
which called for answer, ho lose blind-
ly to bis feet mid managed to let fall
these woids:

"You me mistaken. No one was tbein,
or, If any one wns, It wns not 1. There
Is n man In this city who can prove It."

Hut when Mr. Jeffrey wns asked to
give the name of this innn ho showed
confusion nnd piesontly was obliged to
iidmlt that bo could neither recall bis
name nor remember anything nbout
him, but that ho was some one whom
he knew well and who knew him well,
lie ullltmcd Hint the two bad met nnd
spoken near Soldiers' home shortly lift-
er the sun went down mid that the
man would bu sure to remember this
meeting If we could only Hud Mm.

As Soldiers' Inline was several tulles
from the Moore house mid quite out of
the wny of nil his accustomed haunts,
Coroner ,. asked him how ho came to
bo there. He replied Hint be bud Just
como fiom tho Hock Creek cemetery;
that be bad been In a wretched stnto
of mind nil day, nnd, possibly being In-

fluenced by what ho had beiitd of tbo
yearly vigils Mr. Moore wns in the
hnblt of keeping there, bad taken n

notion to stroll among the graves In

search of tbo rest mid peace of mind
he had failed to Hud In bis aimless
wnlks about the city. At least, that
was the way he chose to account for
the meeting be mentioned. Falling In-

to revei lo ngnln, he seemed to bo try-
ing to recall the name which nt this
moment wns of Mich Importance to
him. Hut It wns without avail, us he
piesontly acknou lodged.

(To be continued)

Rev. Carlisle P. B. Martin, L. L. D.

Of Wiivorly, Texas, writes: "Of a
morning, when llr.it arising, I often
llnda troublesome collection of phlegm
which produces u cough and Is very
hard to dislodge; but u small quuntity
of Milliard's Horehound Syrup will at
onco dlslodgo it, and the trouble Is
over. I know of no medicine that is
equal to It, mid it Is so pleasant to
take. I can most cordially recom-
mend It to all persons needing a med-

icine for throat or lung trouble.

Oscar Ouin returned from a
business trip to Ft. Worth Sat-
urday.
Stomach Trouble and Constipation.

Chamberlain's Stomach mid Liver
Tablets are the best thing for stomach
troubles and constipation I over
sold," says J. 1. Culliniin, a druggist
of I'ottervlllo, Mich. They aro easy
to tnko and always give satisfaction.
I tell my customers to try them nnd If
not satisfactory to como buck nnd get
their money, but hnve never lmd a
complaint." For sale by nil drug-
gists.

Mrs. Curl Ihirloy returned from
(Joldth watte Saturday.
Chamberlain's Cough Kerned y the

Host Made.

"hi my opinion Chamberlain's
Cough Remedy Is the best made for
colds," says Mis. Cora Walker of
l'ortervUle, California. There Is no
doubt about Its being the best. No
other Is so sure a preventive of pneu-

monia. No other is so pleasant and
sufo to take. These nre good
reasons why It should bo perferred to
any other. Tho fact is that few peo-

ple aro sntislled with nny other after
having once used this reined v. For
sule by all druggists,

Mrs. T, M. Stone returned from
Brown wood Saturday.

There Is morn Ciitarrnh In UiN suction of the
country tlimi ullntlier illsuusus put tuxulhur.
mill until the lust luv. uars ui supposed to
liolnuurublu Pom viuul nniny years doc-
tors pronouiiUL'cl It u louul illtuiisn iiml

lociul remuillcs urd liv constantly full-Iii-

to cure wim local treatment, priiiiimncfil
It Incurable. Science has prim-- cutarr.ili to
lio u constitutional dlsc.iso ami therefore
requires constitutional treatment. Hall
Caturrah Cure, manufactured liv P. J. Chcncv
& Co . Toledo. Ohio, Is the only constitutional
cure on thu market, It Is taken Inturn.illy In
doscN from in drops to a tcuspoonful. It nuts

'dliuutly on the lilood and mucous surfaccsof
the shtein. Thisv oiler ono hundred dollars
for any uasu It falls lo cure. Send for ulr- -

culars and testimonials. Address: P. ,1,
CllKNHV & Co Toledo. Ohio. Sold by nil
drutrulsts, T5o, Tulio Hall's Pamlly Pills for
consupiuon. jaa

Mrs. J. M. SkugfjH and littlo
sons returned Satuvduy from a
pleasunt visit with relatives nt
LlUllpllSllH.

Imperfect Digestion
Means less nutrition and In conse-

quence less vitality. When tho liver
fulls to secreto bile, tho blood becomes
loaded with bilious properties, tho di-
gestion becomes impaired and tho
bowels constipated, Jlorbino will
rectify this; It gives tone to tho
stomach, liver and kidneys, strength-
ens tho aiipotlto, clenrcs and Improves
tho eoniploxlon, infusos new life nnd
vigor to the wholo system. flOc, a
liottlo.
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
" BH

Dentists. PhH
DKS. LOVE & GOllMAN Oil

Dentists, hHI
SAN ANOKLO, TL.XaS B3H1

Over Find Inter's. Phono 185 KflM

DR. H. WIGGINS,
Dentist,

Gold Crown and Hrldgo Work Scion- -
tlllcnlly done. Phono 135

Olllco uo stairs In tbo Mavs bulldlntr

)H. IIOWAKD MAYK1ELD,

'DENTIST.
Ollice in Now Mnroh Uuililing.

IMioim HSG.

Sax Anc.ki.o, Tkxas.

Attor neys
rJ, A. THOMAS,

Attohm:y-at-L- av

Olllco in March Itldg., next door to
Currier, Thames v Co. Correspond
elice solicited.

Sax A.ni.pi.o, Ti;.as

R, wn.nun imowN,
ATTOItNKY-AT-bA-

Civil Practice Only. '

REAL ESTATE AND LOANS.

Q T. DAll'ON,
Attoiinky-at-La-

Ollice new March building.
Snn Angolo, Texas.

Correspondence Solicited.

fl. JONES,.
LAWYER

Practice in nil courts. Speciul at-
tention to land titles and com-
mercial law. Loans mado to nnd
for clients. Ollice in new March
Ihiildint,'.

San Anciki.o, Tkxas.

Physicians,
QRS. MARBERRY & COOPER

SAN ANGELO, TEXAS,
Oflico over Concho Drug Store.

Residences .

Dr. Cooper. Phone SO.

Dr. Mnrberry, Phono 01.

Dr. E. L. BATTS.

Oflico nnd residence,
Landon flotel.oMo

'PlIONK CONNKCTIONS.

BASCOM LYNN M. D.,
Physician and Suiujkon.

Oflico Landon Hotel. Phono 804.

Residence Tom Hull old
place l'HO.N'i: 171.

San Angolo, - - Texas.

Du. t. p. pipkin, .

PHYSICIAN ANI1 Sl'MiKON.

Oflico Harris Drug Store. Resi-
dence Phone No. 1514.

San Tkxas.Anoki.o, - - -

S, C. PARSONS, M. D.,
Special attention to diseases

of Women nnd Children.
Oflico Harris, Drug Store.

Residenco Phono No. 2S2.

6, E MAYS, M D
PHYSICIAN. SUUG EON,

GYNAECOLOGIST.
Ollice at Central Drue; Store. Resi-

dence West Twohlg Ave.
ALL CALLS ANSWKUKO PROMPTLY

Dr. Buchanan,
SPECIALIST.

Practice limited to
Diseases of the

EYE, EAR,
NOSE and

THROAT.

Glosses Pitted,
Phones; Oilloo, 3.'9, lieMdenco 3J0.

Ollice T.iylor llulliliui,'. Hoomv',', 4 ami 0.

San Angclo, Texas.

I Day Hack Service 1

l 1
g When jou want a hack jE
S In the iliiytlmo I will S
h mako no oxtra charge g

for Mime. 2oo round trip 9
to and from trains to S

S hdtols. 5

i Robt. Bo Austin. 1
M . O
4 Headquarters Lnndon Hotel. 5

tVf
- A

'

!
;

i

!'
i

i

r...

I)c

ft t

.V - i'-it ''' - U. f, ,1 urn KAir;nUWAHiWt rSfcftMr dftyftiuSh ft, .XV, , " '
V'sM'BWBi'b


